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MAW says us little girls an' boys
Ought not (o make firecracker noise

Because the poppln' sound, says maw,
Is always sure to flustratc paw.
Wc don't know what a flustratc Is,
But maybe It's the crackers' fizz.
An', anyhow, wc don't intend
To do a thing 'at will offend.

HER GLORIOUS

FOURTH OF JULY

By GERALD PRIME.
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,AST Fourth of July

Lawrence II o 1 1 ,

nu Amcrlcnn, Just
lit his majority
and endowed with
nbundaut good
looks, was a pas-
senger on n train
which was mak-
ing its way lei-- s

u r i! 1 y between
tho Jtlilno and
tho iucompnrablo
Lnko of Lucerne.
All tho afternoon
since leaving Ba-

sel ho hnd been
tho solo occupant
of n compart-
ment, first class,
nnd ho was alto-
gether too young
and too Inter-
estedthied to iir.coiii: In humani-
tyU?teiii:sti:d IN IT. to enjoy tho

cxcluslvcncss of tho railway Journey.
So ho took n book from bis bag and

tried to become Interested in It. A
Blnglo paragraph convinced him that
ho had chosen a form of distinction
Which was destined to provo unsatis-
factory. Tho pussago ran as follows:

"Thero oro momenta In tho Uvea
even of thoso who nro In apparent, con-

trol of their mental and normal proc-
esses during which tudNnost lnc6ncclv-nbl- e

vagaries come into being and tho
most unaccouutablo acts aro perform-
ed. AH this occurs, too, without any
absoluto surrender of personal Integ-
rity on tho part of tho subject so In-

fluenced."
uolt read no further. "Hot of tho

deadliest sortl" ho ejaculated.
A moment later tho train stopped at

a llttlo station In a deep valley, tho
floor or tho compartment was opened
Wide, nnd thero entered tho most in-
teresting subject for speculation Holt
had seen for many n day. After alio
had established herself as his vls-a-v-

"with tho charm- -

ihte llttlo bustlo yi
and Hurry inci-

dent to tho suz
no it stole a v A ft
Blanco and at
once mnilo up his
mind that his te-

dium wan at an
&VW JCtsK.' Stlend. Even should

their medium of
communication bo
reduced to panto-
mime, ho assured
hlmsolf. it could
not fall to provo ffl,vastly Interest-
ing. Thi'ii ho be-ga- u

to speculate
an to her proha-bi- o

nationality.
Not UiigllHh

cortnlnly. Thero
wasn't n trace of nsTAiiMsimn nr.it-th- o

tclltnlo Iiihii- - stxi' as ins vis-Inrlt- y

which Is so
characteristic of tho llrltlsh female
away from homo,

"Pardon mo, but Is that a Chicago
dally you nro tending?"

Tho problem was solved. Tho ac-

cent nuil tliu milliner loft nothing to
bo imagined,

"Would you would you lot mo havo
It just for a moment. 7 It's positively
ages bIiico J'vo seen ii Chicago paper."

8ho grasped tho politely tendered
Jcurnnl with a sincerity which was as
naive as It was unconventional, Then,
without further speech, alio proceeded
to read his paper.

For full ten minutes Holt made good
his opportunity to make a moro ex-

tended study of her. Klio was so ab-

sorbed In her determination to leavo
nothing undiscovered In tho paper that
she was unconscious apparently of his
closo observation and manifest appre-
ciation. Ilefore tho expiration of the
period tho young man had arrived at

tho conclusion
that she was tho
roost unmistak-
ably ud ml ruble
bit of femininity
bo had over en-

countered. There-
at lid sighed pro-
foundly.

Shu heard, and
It banished tho
spell cast by tho
engrossing paper.
An ox qui si to
(lush appeared In
her cheeks, anil

Jtfc yL. yTt alio laughed a llt-

tlo and then grow

ViI w t vorf' sol'(-',- '
J 1 "Now perfectly

I J dreadful of mu to

X'-- . deprive you of
" 1 vnnr linnm!" ahn

"xov aiie rnoM mu, restoring it
chicaoo." wjti, a most

etching graco. "What a selfish cron- -

luro I must secml Dear old Chicago!"

E3k f

"You nro from Chicago originally?"
ho ventured.

"Originally Is good," sho declared
merrily. "Yes, I lived there centuries
ago nt Kvanston."

"I'm from Lako Fovcst myself," ho
confessed. ,

"How perfectly lovclyl" Sho clasp-
ed her hands and a look almost beatific
camo Into her face.

"I don't seo why why wo nro not
acquainted. I lived at Evnnston for
four years at tho university, you
know."

Sho sighed so faintly that ho hardly
recognized It "I think I know why
wo aro not acquainted," sho said. "If
I knew tho name"

"My name Is Holt Lawrcnco Holt,"
ho Interrupted eagerly.

"Do you belong to tho Chauncey
Holts?"
. "Chauncoy Holt Is my father."

"I 'might havo known," sho said soft-
ly, her eyes downcast "You aro real-

ly very llko him."
Then sho sighed, qulto audibly this

time.
"When you seo your father," sho

went on, with a tender light in her
eyes that mado her Irresistible, "ask
him if ho remembers n certain' young
person who nt tho maturo ago of ten
nclected blm for her hero and pro-

posed' elopement. You may toll him
also that I havo
forgiven him for
his lack of chiv-
alry on that oc-

casion nud that I
have consoled
myself with a
husband who
makes tho very
finest condensed
milk In all Swit-
zerland. Tho es-

tablishment Is at
Cham, whero wo
shall bo In less
than nvo minutes.
If you aro inter-
ested In such
matters I should
udvlso ycu to
stop over and let
my husband show
you bis Dlant. It's

uuniiAH un inn norfecMV
j,,ij

Tho disillusionized young man did not
Blinro her enthusiasm. It oven taxed
his Ingenuity to find tho words to de-
cline her hospitality, but ho managed
to accomplish It after a fashion. Ho
was practically silenced by tho unex-
pectedness of tho denouement, and bis
beautiful fellow traveler realized lhat
ou her devolved tho task of saving tho
situation.

"I seo you havo been reading nerve,"
sl.o observed, reaching out for tho
bcok. "My husband Is very fond of
him. Do you caro for this?"

"Tho opening paragraph Is enough
for mu," ho replied dejectedly.

"Let mo Judgo or that," sho laughed,
opening to tho place.

Whllo sho was reading tho whistle
shrilled tho approach to Cham.

"It's perfectly true overy word of
It," she doctored, closing tho book and
returning It to him.

Tho train was slowing perceptibly.
"I will prove It." sho Insisted.
Still laughing, sho roso to her feet,

took his head between her hands and
Imprinted a light kiss upon his fore- -

'head.
At that moment th train camo to a

full atop, the guard appeared at the
door of the compartment, and madam
descended to the platform of the sta-
tion. Tho proprietor of tho condensed
milk establishment, mlildlo aged and
adipose, was waiting near by to re-

ceive her. Holt saw them board n big
red motor which stood Just outslilo'tho
HtoOkndo. Then It was that sho looked
back at htm for the first time.

"Hurrah for tho glorious Fourtlil"
sho called out. with a farowell wuvo
of a very shapely hand.

'TWAS EVER THUS

IN HOUR!

OERCIVAL'S pocket.
Are bulging with rocked!

Algernon'! ornu nro o'crdowing with
"itftiitll"

Altfy nd Percy
Aro ready (oh, mercy I)

Now to give Pe&ce ft diurnal defiance
Yen, and nocturnal.
They'll keep tho Infernal

Racket till midnight or later.
Spile of tho warning
They get in tho morning

Froth from tho dpi of their peace
loving pat(;r.

T. SAPP.

Eagle Still Screams.
Mrs. Isaac L. HIce, tho Now York

woman who n fow years ago organized
tho Society For tho Suppression of Un-

necessary Noise, began a crusado early
this year for a noiseless Fourth of
July. Sho enlisted tho efforts on p-
aperof uoveral governors nnd mayors,
but tho American eagle still screams
cud tho firecracker continues to crack.
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Johnnie You better be keerful, Willie I Don't light that un
while you got the 'whole bunch o' firecrackers on your arm.
Might splode 'cm all nt once an spoil your face. Lcmme hold the
bunch.

Willie Now, I won't I Who's Trald? D'you a'pose them
brave forefathers of ours was 'fraid to Are on? their guns till they
handed their powderhorns to some other feller to hold while
they pulled the trigger? They never 'd 'a' beat the British that

If you're scared, Johnnie, you enn run. Hooray for the
'Mcrican eagle i Here goes!

Johnnie An here I go tool Me for the fireworks t'nlght
wouldn't miss 'em for nil the daytime fun. (Turning to look Just
before he darts around the corner of the house.) Geel Look nt' cm
nil splodln' at onccl I reckon I'd better go call Dr. Johnson right
away nn' have him fix up Willie's face for next week.

AFTER.
RESOLVED, That it Is better to be keerful than brnvc. If I'd

handed Johnnie that bunch to hold I'd 'n' had lota more fun flrln'
'cm off one at a time thnn lcttin 'em all flash in my face. Then I

wouldn't have to sit here in the house with this bnndnge around
my head an patches on my ehlh nn' check an' my nrm tied up,
missln' nil the fireworks tonight. Ne.V time I'll fergit the valor ot
my forefathers on the bloody battlefield an' pay more 'tentlon to
the pera'nal safety of little Willie Jones.

MY QUIET FOURTH

By ROBERT DONNELL.
& thoy'ro trying to produco tho

noiseless Fourth, ore they?
These Luther Burbanks of pa
triotism aro going after tho glo-rlo-

old day as Luther went after the
cactus to scrape the spines off and
leavo It a soft, velvety affair? Make
tho Fourth Just a dream day for sies-
tas aud somnolence, dedicated to the
jreat white god Silence?

Very well. Let them do it. , After
about one or n fraction of one such
silent Fourth they'll bo glad to' get
back to tho pop proposition. I know,
beloved, because I onco experienced an
absolutely silent Fourth of July.

My noiseless Fourth took place some
where near the middle of tho Nevada
desert You can find places in that
desert today where thero Isn't'n sound
for hundreds of miles becauso there's
nothing to inako a sound. I was herd
ing cnttlo in thoso days punching
cows, tho elegant eastern writers call
It. Callento was my .headquarters.
Ever seo Callento? I mean, rather,
did you ever feel Calicute? There Isn't
much to sec, but iu midsummer you
can feel Callonte. It feels Just as its
Spanish name Implies hot. Callento
Is surrounded by barren mountains,
beyond which stretches barren desert.
Nowadays there Is a railroad that
finds entrance and exit between tho
passes, but in thoso days tho lonesomo
llttlo burg was an Isolated speck.

Strange to say, tho town had run out
of ammunition by the end of June.
Though every man carried a six shoot-
er there wasn't a cartridge left in Cal-

lento. And as for other fireworks ma-

terial thero wasn't a cracker except
whli crackers.

Callento couldn't stand for n
Fourth, so I wns detailed to

ride horseback eighty miles across the
Bblmmcrlng desert and bring back
from tho nearest railroad town a sup-
ply of nolso producers. My borso bad
a lnmo hoof, so tho boss proffered his.

"You'll hove ,to tether him down pret-
ty tight when you camp," said tho
boss, "for you know bo's mighty skit-
tish."

I set out on the first day of July. I
calculated being from New England
I can calculate, you see that 1 could
get tho fireworks and roach Callento In
time for the celebration to begin about
noon of tho Fourth. 1 mado tho rail-
road town all right, strapped big bun-
dles of pyrotechnics to tho horso nnd
got back within 'thirty miles of Call-
ento by the evening or tho third. I
was dog tired. So was tho horso prob-
ably. But I determined to rest only on
hour, cat u bite and plug along a fow
hours before mnklng camp, so that 1

could get into Callento a llttlo earlier
than I was expected.

Dismounting, I hitched tho horso to
a cactus bush and sat down to unlaco
myshoes. I proposed casing my own
feet bnforo easing tho animal by un-

saddling him. I went sound asleep
with one shoo off and one on. An hour
later 1 awoke. Tho horso was gono.
He had pulled tho top off tho brittle
cactus bush and released himself, no
carried with him Cnllento's cntlro
stock of fireworks; also my sis shooter,
slung over tho saddle In Its holster.

I slept soundly until dnybreak on tho
sandy ground. Arising nt dawn on tho
Fourth of July. I set out at a brisk
pace for Callento. ns 1 thought It
was a sultry day. nnd tho heat in-

creased ns tho hours advanced. By
tiooii I was wondering why I hadn't
hit tho pass Into Callento. 1 discov-
ered that I hod been walking In n big
circle. Just then I wns about fifty
mllos nway from Callento. I Uuow old
Charlie, faithless to mo, but faithful
to his master, had reached town hours
beforo with tho fireworks.

There aro no birds In tho desert to
mnko twittering song. Thero nro no
trees through which the brcezo blows
a subdued strain. I was tho only liv-

ing thing, ro far as 1 know, for fifty
miles In each direction. Tho nbsoluto
stillness of tho scono appalled me. I
yearned for somo sound a thunder
crash, a,n earthquake, anything, Just
so It mado a nolso. In my Imagina-
tion, hut only there, I could hear tho
"pop, pop, pop" of tho crackers along
Saloon row.

I was ,tlrcd awfully tired. I was
footsore; I was hungry; I was-thirst-

I was hot fiercely hot. But I want
to confess right here nnd now thut
none or theso disagreeable things
caused mo half such agony ns that
dreadful, dumb, desolate, universal Si-

lence, with a big S. I tried to shout,
but my dry touguo gavo forth no
Bound. Clutching wildly nt n grcaso-woo- d

hush, I fell to tho baked soil and
lost knowledge of life.

Early on thoanornlng or tho Oth or
July tho boys found mo thero tho res-
cue pnrty that set 'out as soon ns tho
boss' riderless horSo jjot In. After n
big swig at the water bottlo 1 falutly
Implored one of the fellows to Ore off
bis gun. He did so, nnd tho sound was
a sonata.

"Heckon you've-- enjoyed a quiet
Fourth?" suggesled Missouri Bill.

CO all the kids we've asked to come
An' p'ndc with us. I'll bent the drum,

An' Sis 'II blow the horn, an' then
We'll march around like little men,
An' paw will hear us an' be proud
If wc don't play too orful loud.
But I'll Just wear a mask, you see,
Then paw, of course, won't know it's me.
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k RlPPtS of red. wh'.to and bluo
overhead

Undulations of glory and beauty so
rare,

A poem of colors to heaven outspread,
Tho banner of freedom, flung free on

the air I

Its natty nutation -
Seems to say to the nation,

"Today I am holding my own celebra-
tion."

And the flag takes the hands of the frolic-
some breeze

While they waltz to tho tunes from the
wind fretted trees.

DANCE, ripple and wave, O flag of
freo I l

Let flutter your folds o'er tho pros-
perous land)

One day of the blessing fraught many
give we.

Old Glory, to you, of all banners
most grand.

Your glad palpitation
Stirs the pulse of the nation,

Apd our hearts leap and throb with ft.

rare exultation.
For we thrill with delight that your

bright folds still wavo
"O'er the land of the free and the home

of the brave."

"VOU ripple at red as the drops that
were shed

By our sires and our sons on the red
fields of strife

To keep your fair colors afloat over-
head,

Where they'll wave while the spirit of
freedom has life.

You once flung defiance
'Gainst old world alliance

Of looters and despots and forced their
compliance..

Now, flag of the brave, you're the sym-

bol of love.
Of peace and protection Columbia above.

NOT purer
display

the white that your beau-
ty

Than the purpose that' gave to your
being its birth,

The offspring of freedom, your mission
r to blaze

A glorious truth to the ends of the
earth.

Float, then. In elation
O'er this banner blest nation 1

Yours, yours is the right to a. rich cele-
bration.

For your blue is as true as the natural
bluo

Of tho heavens eternal that bend over
you.

m
FAMOUS "FOURTH" EVENTS.

It Is nn interesting fact that tho
fourth day of July has been rendered a
mcmornblo date in Amorlcan history
by several Incidents other than tho
adoption of tho Declaration of Inde-
pendence nt Philadelphia In 1770.

Three of tho United
States huvo died on thnt date. Iu 1820
Thomas Jefferson, author of tho Decla-
ration, passed nway, exactly fifty years
after tho oceeptanco by colonial repre-
sentatives of tho Immortal document
witli which his unmo Is most Insep-
arably connected. John Adnms also
died that same day and year. Iu 1831
ex - President James Monroe, who
fought us n youth in tho American
Revolution, died on tho Fourth of July.

After u long slego General U. S.
Grant marched Into Vlcksburg July 4,
1803, tho fallen stronghold of tho Con-
federacy In tho west. For many weeks
tho nation bod hoped and prayed for
this rosulfc-'Gran- t's victory completed
tho opening of the Mississippi river
and cut tho Confederacy in twnln.

The very samo day tho nation learn-
ed of tho defeat of General Leo's army'
at Gettysburg attcr threo days of
terrific battle. Gettysburg, hlstorlacs
agree, was tho pivotal battlo of the
civil war.

Yet, agalu, on tho glorious Fourth of
189S was disseminated to tho nation
through Its eager press tho nows of
tho rcmnrkablo victory of Sampson
and Schley over Ccrvern's tlect nt o

triumph which ended tho wur
with Spain, liberated Cuba, annexed
Porto Itlco to tho United Stntes nnd
drove Spanish rulo from, lta last foot-
hold In tho westem hemisphere.

Waslins Away Houses And

Drowns Many People

Saylorvllle, Ky., Juno 29 A cloud
burst, which occurred horo this morn-
ing washed away 2G houses and many
peoplo woro drowned. Four" bodies
havo been recovered from tho Licking
river. Tho number of lives lost has
not yet been estimated.

Per Cent.
Interest

I l on

Savings
Compounded quarterly.

The New Quarter Com-
mences July 1st.

We solicit your business. You
can start With $1.00.

The

Guarantee Sav-
ings Bank and
Trust Company

Mt. Vernon, Ohio

Open Saturday evenings from 7
to 8 o'clock.l

Seasonable

Jewelry

May bo found in our store at
all times; Wedding presents,
Commencement presents and
Jewelry for your vacation, aro
what you will need at this sea-

son. In our store you will find
many articles suitable for such
occasions. Call In and let us
show you.

R. B. ANKNEY & 0.
JEWELER8 & OPTICIANS

i
South Main St. Mt. Vernonc

You Know s
How you suffer after each 8
meal from stomach distress 2
You evidently S

Don't Know
that relief Is so handy or
you wouldn't continue to
suffer. Just set a bottle of

Baker's

--- Capsine
Elixer

AND GET WELL

Manufactured and Sold at

Baker's Drug Store
2 Sign, Big Hand;

"
Lower Main..
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HOW to INCREASE

YOUR SALES

USE THE
BELL TELEPHONE

FREELY

(ENM UI1I0II TELEPHONE CO.

Main and Vine Street
L-- -


